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There is Neither East nor West 


North nor South to limit the demand for an article of superior 
merit. Hence the brewers of 


Budweiser 


can with truthfulness state that there is scarcely a spot in America where their 
matchless brew cannot be had for the asking, and few in Europe or the Orient. 
Quality and Purity has long made world-famed Budweiser King— Everywhere. 


Bottled only at the 


Anheuser-Busch Brewery 
St. Louis, Mo. 
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In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Coney Island, and How To Recognize It. 


By R. W. SNEDDON. 


Ip » -|RANKLY, it is not so difficult to recognize Coney 
f Vor Y -Island as might be imagined. The real difficulty is 
om \ , how to avoid doing so. If, however, you are rashly 
, nN determined to do so, a few hints by the wayside 
. Q) may not be thrown away. 
A If you see a rustic cottage by the seaside, with 
clams climbing about the shingles and a bee in the 
stall, you may conclude it is not Coney Island. If you come upon a 
very loud noise, ingenious corkscrews of wood and pyramids of 
plaster, a smell of frankfurters and popcorn and the rushing sound 
of many beer taps, you may rest assured that you are growing hot 
in the search. 

To reach this delectable land it is necessary, going by land, to 
pass through Brooklyn. At the end of it you begin to smell the 
sea and the other smells detailed above. It is time enough then to 
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SCRATCH \ 
FEED 


stuff your ears with cotton wool and to put on Adc 
blue goggles. This is merely a precautionary rok 
move and not so efficient as leaving your money 
at home. 

If you are determined to have knowledge, 
good and well. But you must pay the price. 

Coney Island is a tract of land bounded on 
one side by Steeplechase Park, on the other by 
Dreamland, on the other by Brighton, on the Ga 
last by the extent of your purse. On arriv- “2 
ing, follow the trail of broken bottles to the 
beach and sniff in the ozone. You will then be prepared for any 
emergency, and will have discovered that the ocean is real and the 
only real thing there. By this time you will be too hoarse to make 





(Continued in advertising section.) 
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NEAR EGG HARBOR. 
Jones—‘‘ You see, I just keep her in a snug little box and shove the food at her, and she is fat and contented.’’ 


Smith—‘' Ha, ha! It’s a great game.”’ 
Old maid—‘‘ The married villains !"’ 





Father Knickerbocker. 
HIS IS the Knicker- 
bocker Number of 
a, Ji DGE and naturally flat- 
“.) tering things abcut the 
Old Man are expected, But 
this is just he thing ‘‘ His 
Honor’’ is not going to 
do. The Old Man has been 
this kind of diet 
For his own 


fed on 
long. 
good he needs a change. 
The great trouble with 
Father Knickerbocker is that his eyesight 
True, he can put on his 


too 


is getting poor. 
wide-rimmed spectacles and see to the south 
the green pastures of Father Penn at Phila- 
delphia, or he can gaze north and catch a 
glimpse of the worn-out cradle in which 
Liberty was rocked before she braided up 
her curls, put on long dresses, and moved 
away from Boston; but he seems unable to 
look to the far west, the the 
northwest, and the other points of the com- 


pass and see the great things that are going 


southwest, 


on in other cities. 

While Father Knickerbocker has 
growing old, the youngsters all over the 
land have cut their hair and put on long 
pants. To-day there is hardly a city in the 
country that could not give New York a few 


been 


valuable lessons. San Francisco got a pret- 
ty severe spanking from Mother Earth, but 
was all right again almost before Father 
Knickerbocker could blow his nose or wipe 
his spectacles. Galveston had a pretty se- 
vere tussle with Neptune, but drove the Old 
Man of the Sea back home and put up a 
wall to keep him there. Seattle had a fair 
that would have made Father Knickerbocker 


rub his eyes, had he ‘‘ seen the sights.”’ 
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Kansas City said to G. O. P., ‘‘ Give us your 
convention and we will have a building.”’ 
The convention came and found a hall, 
erected in three weeks, that was a credit to 
the city. Lack of space—no editorial fib this 
time—prevents a longer tabulation of what 
Chicago, St. Louis, and many other cities 
are doing. Too often Father Knickerbocker 
thinks he is the whole thing. When he has 
these fits, he ought to get a telescope and 
take a peep at what others are doing. 
Doubtless the narrowness of Father Knick- 
erbocker’s children is constitutional, though 
part of it may be due to environment. Har- 
lem or Bronx flats, in which one can’t speak 





**LOOK OUT!” 





above a whisper without being heard by 
neighbors above, below, and at the side 
(with those of the fourth dimension thrown 
in for good measure), do not promote a very 
wide breadth of view. New Yorkers think 
their newspapers the best, their preachers 
the ablest, their hotels the finest, their 
women the prettiest, their children the 
smartest—and why?—simply because they 
have not seen the products of other cities 
for comparison. How their eyes would 
open if some travel bureau should take 
them on a trip over the country. But 
‘* where ignorance is bliss’’ possibly “‘ it is 
folly to be wise.”’ 

Nevertheless, JupGr is of the opinion 
that the best thing that could happen to 
New York would be the arrival of a Kansas 
cyclone. A _ good ‘‘rip-snorter’’ of the 
right kind would carry a little fresh air into 
the tenements; it would carry out through 
the windows the poodles in the childless 
homes on Fifth Avenue and Riverside Drive; 
it would transplant back to the farms the 
country youths living in hall bedrooms, who 
are falsely ashamed to return home poorer 
than they left; it would shake the graft 
out of the pockets of Tammany politicians; 
it would tear up the streets in the usual 
way, thereby saving Father Knickerbocker 
a large fortune; it would put out the red 
lights in the Tenderloin and gambling dis- 
tricts; it would wake up the sleeping po- 
licemen all over the city; it would make 
the messenger boys move lively once in their 
lives. Very many other good things would 
follow in the wake of this cyclone, which 
would, of course, carry with it no loss of 


life. 
But with all your faults, Father Knicker- 


bocker, JuDGE loves you still. 


Brief Decisions from the Bench. 


HE man whe is get- 

ting the most out 

of life is letting the 

other fellow do the 
worrying. 


An ideal wife and 
an ideal husband are 
two of a kind; but 
they seldom make a 





pair. 


While it takes only two to make a qua:- 
rel, a third is usually present. 


Uncle Ezra is right in his decision that 
shop-lifting and souvenir hunting are more 
closely related than first cousins. 


When the country needs a rain the Presi- 
dent should declare a holiday. 


The man who does his duty day by day 
never worries about the morrow. 


A physician asserted the other day that 
those who have heart disease should not 
marry. Some wag replied that there would 
be no marriages then, as only those with 
heart trouble get married. 

The best check for literary aspirations 
has ‘‘ Please pay to’’ on it. 














**five feet’’ of adventure books. 


school clique. 


‘*X,’’ no apparent study, high marks, and 
never the insult, ‘‘ Greasy grind.’’ 


A Scattered 
Family. 
MET a little or- 
phan 
Who sad began 
to cry, 
‘I’m left with- 
out rela- 
tions 
In little old 
is. Be 


ie , \\ 
1 wes _ “3 “**Ma hustled to 
ay }/ [ rag Nevada, 
a Bees = It was the 
<= =” place, said 
she, 


Where residence in Reno 
Would make a person free. 


** My brother to Ohio 

Picked up his heels and went; 
He thinks it is the method 

To be a President. 


**In haste to reach the border 
My pa is making tracks; 










A SAD DRAWBACK. 


He goes to Minnesota, Autoist—‘‘ Aeroplaning is all right in its way; but you can’t make the other fellows eat your dirt.’’ 


The State without a tax.’’ 


What Is Happiness? 
HE BABY—No pins. 
The Kindergarten Girl—One birthday 
party per day. 

The Kindergarten Boy—Bathing suit, 
beach, pail, shovel, nice shallow ocean. | 
The Little- Bigger Girl—Chocolates, 

whispers, giggles, dancing school. 
The Knickerbocker Boy—Dog, chum, 


The Extended-Tuck Maiden —Boarding- 


The Long-Trouser Boy—(Masculine), 
pompadour, tan, canoe, pair of braids. 
The College Girl—Chafing dish, ‘‘ Eng- 
lish,’’ manlike ways, minus the man. 

The College Boy—Six ciubs, ’varsity 





The Middle-Aged Woman—President of 
the federation of etc. 

The Middle-Aged Man—Golf and a new 
house. 
The Woman (later on)—Visiting them. 

The Oldish Man—Telling how it hap- 
pened. 


How Big? 
By AMOS R. WELLS. 


HE CITIES now are waiting, 
The villages as well, 
To see what tale the census 
Has to tell. 


Chicago wants two million, 
And Podunk wants ten score, 
And each, whate’er the fact is, 
Will want more. 


And yet for all the counting 
Of statisticians wise, 
Our cities are not rated 


The Society Girl—Always Europe. BLACKMAIL. By their size. 

The Young Business Man—Some Wall There’s Beverly, a hamlet 
Street. More evening dress, The Thoroughly-Married Woman—Furni- Right delicate in girth, 

The Young Matron—Tea. ture. But where’s a bigger city 

The Young Husband—Receipted bills. Her Settled Partner—Cigars. On the earth? 
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LYNCHING PROSPERITY. 





And Lincoln, in Nebraska, 
A modest little town, 

To New York or Chicago 
Won’t back down. 


And after all the cities 
Have had their say, 

We hear and heed the word from 
Oyster Bay. 


Senseless Adage. 


Knicker—‘‘In New York you can’t keep 
a good man down.”’ 
Bocker—‘‘ Neither can you keep him up.’’ 


Poet and Postal Bank. 


By CHARLES C. JONES. 
OSTAL bank’s the best of schemes, 
That I can’t deny! 
But I must confess it seems 
Not for such as I. 
That’s unless there chance to be 
Less financial cramp; 
Then I'll tell ’em, ‘‘Credit me 
With a postage stamp!’’ 


HERE once was a fellow named Slatter, 
Who said, as he daily grew fatter, 
‘* My tailor don’t mind, 
Nor my sbhirter, I find; 
But it isn’t much help to my hatter.” 
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GOING SOME. 
Professor Aviator—*‘ This 
is the time of my life.’’ 
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Commercialized. 
By ELLIS O. JONES. 
sé ON’T you walk 
into my par- 
lor?’’ said the Spider 
to the Fly. ‘‘I have 
some beautiful bar- 
gains with which I 
think I can ensnare 
you if you will give me 
but half a _ chance, 
Although at no time 
do I aim to make any 
profit on my sales—as 
it is my regular prac- 
tice to sell eighty-five- 
doliar ‘articles at four- 
teendollars and nine- 
ty-thfee cents—just 
now, onfaccount of a 
backward season and’a 
fire and a dissolution 
of partnership and a 
receivership and the 
necessity of moving to 
a better location and 
the desire to confound 
my competitors, I am 
not considering cost at 
all; but, on the contra- 
ry, have placed prices 
at such a low point 
that I am almost 
ashamed to téll you 
about it, for fear you 
will not believe me. 
‘*Won’t you walk 
into my parlor?’’ 


THE YARNS OF CAPTAIN FIBB. 
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AN ARTIST'S EXPRESSION—*‘PIGMENT.” 
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All-American Aviation. 
By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON, 


Hamilton's feats justify calling him the American Paulhan.— 
a New York Trtbune. 


A 
THY CALL him the American Paulhan? 
Why not the American Ham? 
For pork has gone up and-is staying 
Along with the beef and the lamb. 
All these are American products, 
And why should we aviate 
In American air conditions 
With a foreign name on the plate? 


N EXC€BLLENT method of avoiding 

ants at picnics is to hold your picnics 

on your own parlor floor or else to avoid them 

altogether. The latter method has the ad- 
vantage of being the more restful. 
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1. ‘* It sure does pay to be kind to dumb creatures. 
Oncet when I wuz ashore in South Americy I took a 
walk inter the woods. I saw a starvin’ woodpecker, 


so I feeds him some grain I had in me pocket.—— 




















2. —— But all of a suddent. I wuz grabbed 
from behind and bound hand and foot! 
It wuz One-eyed Ike and Spike Marlin, the 
mutineers ! —— 
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3. —— They chucks me inter a hollow tree and 

nails up the openin’, so help me, Bob! And. it 

looks like me busy and adventurous life would 
soon fizzle out.—— 
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4. But bimeby I hears a peckin’ 

on the tree-trunk outside, and then a 

ray of hope comes inter me despairin’ 
heart ! —— 


5. —— Purty soon daylight comes through, 
and souse. me binnacle glims if it wuzn't 
me old friend the woodpecker a-peckin’ away 


fer dear life! 








6. —— Well, I wuz soon able to crawl out, and 

then I hops inter a skiff, pulls out to the ship, and 

nips them murderous mutineers jist as they wuz 
about to up-anchor and slip away.’’ 
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The Knickerbocker Social Scale. 

















On Tenth Avenue On Eighth Avenue On Broadway On Fifth Avenue 
IT IS IT Is IT Is IT IS 

Brick top Red Head Auburn Titian 

Skirt Lady Fren’ Kid Fiancée 

Dude Loud Guy Swell Dresser Beau Brummel 

Chuck Ham and Table d’hote Repast 

Mazuma Dough Lucre Exchequer 

The kid Snookems — Heir 

Seuttle of suds Pint Pilsner (Too plebeian) 

Bum Drunkard Bohemian Clubman 


HE ACCIDENT which befell Count Zeppelin’s air liner recently would 
suggest, as a precaution for future safety, the advisability of the 
wholesale destruction of the German forests. 





WHEN FARMERS VISIT NEW YORK AFTER TRIMMING THE SUMMER BOARDERS. 
‘ Oh John, wouldn't it be nice to have fresh vegetables every day, like they do in New York ?’’ 














THE USUAL EXCUSE. 
‘Mrs. Hashbrown wants to know where the fish 
is she ordered for cinner."’ 
** Tell her it ’s on the weigh now."’ 


Look Up! 
By JOHN KENDRICK BANGS. 
HENEVER this small bit of earth 
Palls on your soul as lacking mirth, 
And everything is in a muss 
That makes you very serious, 


Gaze at those twinkling stars on high— 
Note how they smile down from the sky; 
Look on the sun and note its grin, 
As o’er the vault it seems to spin; 


And if you can, be sure not fail 

To note the comet’s wagging tail. 

Think you the skies would smile so bright 
If earth were such a solemn sight? 


HERE is a tide in the affairs of men 
which, taken as a joke, leads on to for- 
tune; but, met with tears and wails and 
plaints, leads down to shallows and to misery. 
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COUNTRY FARES. 


Farm produce is reaching such a high 

cash value that it soon will be received 

on all rural trolley lines in lieu of 
money for fares. 
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New York College of Politeness. 


By McLANDBURGH WILSON. 


BRAND-NEW institution 
Is started now by Loeb; 
The College of Politeness— 
The first upon the globe. 


LZ 
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The custom-house inspectors 
Are told to be polite, 
Remember they are servants 

And handle trunks aright. 


They’re told a life of hardship 
They must prepare to know, 

Warned not to let the ego 
Exaggerated grow. 


| . 


When after graduation 
The Chesterfields parade, 
They’ll be snapped up for husbands 
By every knowing maid. 


Climbing Prices. 

At breakfast —‘‘ Can’t you get back from 
the office early this evening, dear? I want 
you to, Austin, so that we can take a spin 
in the machine. I don’t want to go out in 
it until I can go with you. I am sure it is 
going to be a pleasant evening. Everybody 
in town has heard about our getting an auto, 
and everybody is trying to find out how much 
we paid, too. I know I wasn’t that way be- 
fore we ordered ours. But I do think you 
paid too much for it, Austin. Twelve hun- 
dred dollars is lots of money just now, be- 
sides the cost of running one. But since 
we've got it, we ought to make the most of 
it. . . . Anything in the paper this morn- 
ing? . . . You know, I am going to have 
some women in to tea this afternoon; but 
they’ll be gone by the time you get back, so 
we can go on our spin all right.”’ 

At tea—‘‘ I’m so glad that all of you could 


rc 





First girl—‘‘ Look at that poor Chinese girl ! 
she walk in those horrid shoes ?”’ 


Second girl—‘‘ I don’t understand how people can tor- 


ture themselves so for the sake of appearance.’’ 


come! 


Won’t you have another cup, Mrs. Millard? . 


you read about that child getting run over by an au- 
—s i, 
my husband, now that he has a machine, he must 
He is coming back from the office 
It will 
I would laugh if 
But, goodness knows, one 
shouldn’t have any trouble from a twenty-two-hun- 


tomobile in our street? It was too bad! . 
be very careful. 
early this evening to take me out for a spin. 
be our first trip together in it. 
it would break down. 





How can 


There’s nothing I like better than to have a 
few friends in this way to an informal tea. . 


JUDGE 


dred-dollar machine, should 


one? ... I’m crazy about 
the machine, though. Per- 
fect beauty! But, still, 


when one puts that much 
money in a car, one should 
get a pretty good one. ... 
Oh, I’m forgetting to pass 
the tea cakes! . . . When I 
get to talking about autos, 
I forget everything else.”’ 


Bucked into 

Popularity. 
By R. M. WINANS. 
HEN Harry Lauder 
sailed some time ago 
on the Mauretania after a 
long stage run in the States, 
an English officer told this 
story of him—a story Lauder 
does not particularly like 
to have repeated. When 
Lauder went to London for 
the first time, the stage rep- 
utation he had made in the 
provinces had not made 
much of an impression on 
the metropolis. With a 
shrewd sense of the value of 
striking effects, Lauder de- 
cided he would arouse the 
Londoners to his peculiar 
merits in a novel manner. From some bone- 
yard or other he procured the most skeleton- 
like specimen of horseflesh he could find. 
On this he planned to make his first stage 
entrance. 

The old horse was tractable enough, with 
Lauder astride, awaiting his turn 
in the wings; but when the little 
fellow urged him forward for the 
grand entrance, there was a balk, a 
buck, and Harry was ingloriously 
shot to the front of the stage over 
the horse’s head, the animal peer- 
ing after him with what might be 
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i ““ONCE MORE." 
Smithsonian—‘ Is this your correct age, madam ?’’ 


Mother Earth—‘ Oh! 





Now guess again, little one.’’ 


termed an amused expression. Lauder slow- 
ly and painfully rose to his feet, while the 
gallery applauded and stamped and cried 
lustily, 

‘‘Dv it again, Harry! Do it again!’’ 

Lauder rubbed his aching back, felt cau- 
tiously of his bones, looked back at the 
horse, and, turning to the audience, he said, 

‘* Like —— I will!’’ 

And he didn’t; but thereafter his popu- 
larity was assured. 


OME men’s morals, like some women’s 
hats, are not on straight. 
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MOST VALUABLE THING IN SIGHT. 
Fence (suspiciously) —‘‘ What sort of swag you got in the bag ?’’ 
‘* Dat ’s a champeen bulldog which was watchin’ a joiat I called at, and as he’s 
a sight more valuable than anything I see layin’ about, I swiped him, see ?’’ 











Post Carn? 
Dear Nubbhy 
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The Fascinations of the Advertisement Girl 


C LEOPATRA never 

thrilled the being of 
her adorers with ecstasy 
so fine as that which 
moves me at sight of the 
radiant angel whose physi- 
cal perfection is exploited in the advertis- 
ing columns of the widely circulated peri- 
odicals. Whether she stand in an attitude 
more queenly than the finest gesture of 
Semiramis beside a gas range sold on the in- 





every day 


stallment plan, or 
exploit some ten- 
der curve of her 
sculptural arm in 
the use of scented 
soap, Or merely 
stand in pensive 
listlessness beside 
an automobile of 
late design, ever 
she means more 
to me than Juliet 
was to Romeo. 
All women, com- 
pared with the ad- 





vertisement girl, "My darling, in her must gra 
cious mood, is truly herself only 
seem to me taste- = when illustrating that without 


the action of the hands, human 
movement is meaningless 


less, insipid, 
faded. I have fed 
my fancy upon my darling until she is 
my only food of love. 

With what mute appeal to the noblest in 
stincts of my nature does she not flash 
her eyes into mine over the sewing ma- 
chine which has had the enterprise to 
monopolize the last cover page of my 
favorite ten-cent inspiration! The in- 
expressible delicacy of her features 
seems love-lit with a shy surprise at 
me, while I study for her sake the shut- 
tle which never wears out and the rotary 
spool-pin which never allows the thread 
to break—or is it the needle?—when 
the cloth is pull- 
ed out. I could 
make for her 
the sacrifice of 
Parsifal for his 
beloved. I have 
pursued her with the 
eagerness of Apollo 
chasing Daphne, and 
with the same futil- 
ity, through an- 





Do you want the rosy 
complexion of youth’ ? 
hat is another of her tan- 
talizing questions as the 
bow of her upper lip de 
fines itself against the : 
marble whiteness of teeth tions. I have noted, 


nouncements of pure, 


refreshing, antisep- 
tic cream prepara- 


disclosed in the eternal 
smile."’ 


with all the excite- 
ment of David Cop- 
perfield discovering Dora in curl papers, 
that my divinity of the advertisements has 
her full share of woman's insatiable curi- 
osity. ‘‘ Don’t you want soft, clean, and 
fluffy hair?’’ That is one query she never 
wearies of putting me as I grow giddy from 
entanglement in the interminable coils that 
flow the length of a full column of large 
type. ‘‘Do you want the rosy complexion 
of youth?’’ That is another of her tantaliz- 
ing questions as the bow of her upper lip 


By ALEXANDER HARVE). 


Illustrations from actual advertisements. 








tendency of late to be 
ly well-dressed youths 





defines itself against the marble whiteness 
of teeth disclosed in the eternal smile. And, 
oh! her tailored waists, when she conde- 
scends to demonstrate how easy it is for 
every woman to have a perfect figure! 
Perhaps my darling, in her most gracious 
mood, is truly herself only when illustrat 
ing that without the action of the hands 
human movement is meaningless. To begin 
with, she possesses the one perfect arm in 
the world. I have studied it quite to the 
shoulder, now with reference to the merits 
of a toilet powder that allays irritation, 
again in proof of the efficacy of hair-dyeing 
combs; and Helen of Troy herself had an 
elbow less rounded, a wrist less tapering. 
But it is the hand of the advertisement girl 
that holds me altogether. The hands of 
this incomparable creature are perpetually 
playing their toneless music on cakes of 
soap or the lids of flour barrels in sympho- 
nies finer than any of Beethoven's. Her 





Even the writing paper on which her fugitive message blesses each make my heart 
correspondent derives some impalpable distinction from the circum- 


stance that she is the advertisement gir] 


method of substituting the language of the 
fingers for that of the lips, of speaking to 
the eye with the assistance of the thumb, 
of expressing by silence more eloquent than 
any words all her secret thoughts has made 
me expert in the merits of sugar wafers, 
open plumbing, and court plaster. For her 





dear sake I 
have learned 
the merits of 
countless kinds 
of candy and 
baking pow- 
der. And al- 
ways she ex- 
ults in the 
charm of her 
own elusive- 
ness, for I nev- “She gets her com 
er know her plexion through the 


medium of a proprietary 
truly, never article i envy for its inti 


bathe my spirit 7" “Keren 
in the fountain 

of her feeling, never lose the sense that, 
after all, she mocks me. 

What an_ exquisite 
and sanitary paradise 
she dwells in, with its 
motor cars adaptable to 
every purpose to which 
a high-grade automo- 
bile can be put, its 
breakfast foods served 
by the most ohsequious 
of lackeys, its phono- 
“ It is the hand of the —— papery wt 
advertisement girl that ishing the ear! Even 
holds me altogether." the writing paper on 
which her fugitive message blesses each 
correspondent—she never writes to me— 
derives some impalpable distinction 
from the circumstance that she is the 
advertisement girl. Hold the sheet te 
the light, I read, and note the beauti- 
ful, uniform texture; but I never do 
that, because her complexion is enough. 
She gets it through the medium of a 
proprietary article I envy for its inti- 
mate association 
with herself, pre- 
cisely as her teeth 
—kept free from 
| acid and polished 
4 refreshingly— 










ache. 

See with how 
absolute an ease she 
avails herself of the 
vacuum cleaner with- 
out taking the carpet 
or the rugs from the 
floor. Now she is 
bending, with a re- — 

5 “See with how absolute 
gality more queenly an ease she avails herself 
than Marie Antoin- Sitnout takine the carpet 
ette’s, over a mattress % ‘© "es from the 
which, although its 
weight is fifty-three pounds, dissolves like 
vapor at her touch. In the presentation 
of the merits of varnish, again, she is, like 
Cynthia, too earnest and too sweet ever to 
be denied. 

There is never a trace of awkwardness 
in the advertisement girl, upon whose fea- 
tures, when she is interested enough in 
ribbon lace ties to show me her incredible 
feet, is stamped the pride of Rome. Nor is 
my love of the advertising pages of that 











a.f& 3) 


t } 






















column of large type.”’ 


like a flower. 


**I grow giddy from entanglement 
in the interminable coils of her 
hair that flow the length of a full 


Latin type which withers 
Yet is she 
maddeningly elusive. One 
month she permits her 
bosom to heave for me in 
a kimono I shall remem- 
ber till I die; but in four weeks more 
she will have hidden every part of 


toxicating as 
the advertise- 
ment girl. The 
heroine of Mrs, 
Humphry 
Ward’s novel is 
doubtless sweet 
and twenty, but 
her voice is nev- 
er like the voice 
‘of my own soul 
to me; while the 
message of the 
advertising 
page, thanks to 
its divinity, has 
no other accent. 
The advertisement girl is my whole 
book of Woman, every mystery of the 
sex unveiled to me in behalf of choco- 
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“I often wonder what the 
editors can possibly put into 
the text pages that is half 


so poetical, so enticing, so 
intoxicating as the adver- 
tisement girl.” 





herself except two adorable little feet late by the box or a perfumed dental 
exhibited as evidence of the durability |cream, until I grow sick with Dante 


of Louis Quinze slippers at four dol-|from sheer adoration. 
The advertisement girl is | 


lars a pair. 
the supreme effectologist of the age. 


Contemplating her in the cold white | 


light of morning as she dem- 
onstrates her taste in hosiery, I 
realize—to invent a term for so 
special @ purpose—the immor- 
tal Dante. I mean that for the 
first time it seems plausible that 
he could have spent so many 
years sighing for the mysteri- 
ous Beatrice whom he loved. 
‘“‘T am so made,”’ Beatrice ob- 
serves to Virgil, in the ‘‘ Infer- 





i‘ The advertisement girl possesses the one perfect 


arm in the world. Helen of Troy herself had an 
elbow less rounded and a wrist less tapering. 


For Beatrice was never so intangible to| any food to agree with her. 
Dante as is my heroine of the magazine keep almost nothing on her stomach 


I often wonder what the editors | # 


to me, 


can possibly put into the text pages that 
is half so poetical, so enticing, so in- 


He lingered 
lackadaisically in the streets of Flor- 








** I have studied her arm quite to the shoulder with reference 


to the merits of a toilet powder."’ 


shown a maddening tendency of late to 
be found in the company of extremely 
well-dressed youths whom I loathe. 





THE WAY OUT. 
WHAT TO DO WHEN FOOD DOESN’T AGREE. 





When food doesn’t agree sensible 
folks make a change. 

Where all others fail Grape-Nuts, be- 
ing partially predigested and nearly all 
nourishment, succeeds usually from the 
first trial. 

A lady in Washington says: ‘* My 
baby 19 months old had never seen a 
| well day in her life. She had suffered 
from indigestion from the time of her 
|birth, and it seemed impossible to find 
She could 








nd she was in such a constipated con- 
dition she suffered a great deal. 

‘* It was then that I tried Grape-Nuts | 
for her, steeping it thoroughly and 











. 
Fr PRICKLY HEAT 
Chafing, Sunburn, etc. 


—USE— 


PACKER’S 
TAR SOAP 


Directions for local treatment : 
To promptly relieve itching and smart- 
ing, cleanse thoroughly with Packer’s 
Tar Soap, then apply a lather and pat 
dry with a towel, repeating as often as 
desired. This not only removes acrid 
secretions, but soothes the sensitive 
nerve endings in the skin and gives im- 
mediate relief. 


—The Packer Mfg. Co., New York— 


straining it, putting a small portion in 
each feeding, and it worked like a 
charm. She began to improve imme- 
diately and gained half a pound the 
first week. 


most of my food for there are times | 
when I can eat nothing else. I am 
steadily improving and know Grape- 
Nuts will make me entirely well in 
time. 

‘IT never have ‘that tired feeling’ 
any more. I eat Grape-Nuts and I feel 
its effects in improved mental strength 
very forcibly.”’ 

‘‘ There’s a Reason.”’ 





little book, ‘‘ The Road to Wellville.”’ 


mew one appears from time to! 
time. 
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and full of human interest. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





Ever read the above letter? A H 
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Chicago’s 
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Two persons, 
Four persons, 

















Hotel la Salle 


George H. Gazley, Manager 
La Salle at Madison 


Hotel La Salle is already one of the famous hotels of the world 
and excels all Chicago hotels in the elegance of its furnishings, 
the excellence of its cuisine and the thoroughness of its service. 


Room with detached bath: $2.00 to $3.00 per day 
Room with private bath: $3.00 to $5.00 per day 


Room with detached bath: $3.00 to $5.00 per day 
Room with private bath: $5.00 to $8.00 per day 


Two Connecting Rooms with Bath: 


Suites: $10.00 to $35.00 per day 


All rooms at $5.00 or more are 
same price for one or two persons. 


Center of Chicago’s Activities 


kg 


Finest Hotel 








treet, Chicago 
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RATES 


One Person: 
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Two Persons: 
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$5.00 to $8.00 per day 
$8.00 to $15.00 per day 


















ence, hoping now and then to catch a Was it not Tom Hood who told fair 
glimpse of her, precisely as I haunt the|Inez how he longed to become that 
gallant cavalier who walked so 
gayly by her side and whispered 
her so near? How I ache with 
that identical frenzy when the 
advertisement girl, pacing 
proudly in the slippers she ex- 
ists to exploit, holds suspended 
in her web the inmost being of 
the youth whose smooth cheek, 
I dare say, is nothing more than 
the effect of a safety razor! I 
no,’’ ‘‘ that your suffering does not touch | news-stands when the periodicals begin| would lose many lives to exchange 
me ’’—-a detail in which her resemblance to sport their garish covers. 
to my advertisement girl is striking. | 


In what | places with that companion of my ad- 
aspect shall I see her next? She has|vertisement girl, whose perfection of 
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“ She has made me an expert in the 
merits of sugar wafers."’ 


deportment as he exhibits a fountain 
pen explains her beamy, bending eyes. 


Will she ever fold my frame in her dis- 


‘‘ Baby got her indigestion from me, solving arms or does she think only of 
for my digestive organs have always lingerie, high-heeled slippers, sewing 
been weak. I rely on Grape-Nuts for machines, automobiles, soap, and face 
powder? 


The Last Straw. 


By TERRELL LOVE HOLLIDAY. 


IS easy enough to look pleasant 
When wifie for luxuries frets, 
But the man who’s worth while 
Is the one who can smile 


iy 


Look in packages for the famous When she joineth the suffragettes. 


E WHO can deliver two votes 


where only one was available be- | 


They are genuine, true, fore, is a benefactor to the political SEPTEMBER 
| machine. 






Philip Morris 
Cigarettes |" 


One after another 
has ‘‘made good” for 
fifty years—and each 
on a higher level. 








| CAMBRIDGB AMBASSADOR 


in boxes of ten the after-dinner size 


25c 35c 
**The Little Brown Box’’ 


Hunyadi 
Tides el 


Natural Laxative 
Water 


Recommended 

by Physicians 
Refuse Substitutes 

Best remedy for 
CONSTIPATIO 


AT ALL ORUGGISTS 





















SALESMEN AND SALESWOMEN WANTED. 


Thousands of good positions now open, paying 
from $1000 to $5000 a year and expenses. No former 
experience needed to get one of them. We will 
teach you to be an expert salesman or saleswoman 
by mail in eight weeks and assist you to secure a 
good position, and you can pay for your tuition out 
of your earnings. Write today for full particulars 
and testimonials from hundreds of men and women 
we have placed in good positions paying from $100 
to $500 a month and expenses. Address nearest 
office. Dept. 457, NATIONAL SALESMEN 
TRAINING ASSOCIATION, Chicago, New York, 
Minneapolis, Atlanta, Kansas City, San Francisco. 


LAUGH 


emer Sis Hopkins 
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THE GENTLE TINKLE 


® oo ®& 


of cracked ice in some cool, sequestered nook on a hot and 
Sultry Summer day, auemented by the odor of crushed 
mint nicely blended with 











is soothing to’ the senses, satisfying to the taste, grateful ¥ 
and comforting, healthful and invigorating. $ 


Sold at all firet-clas« cafes and hy jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SUN, Baitimore, Md, 














GOOG OOOO DOOD OOS OOOOM 


Following Directions. 


Mr, Recah tmrrie. (who has plunged a spoon into dish, preparatory to helping 
ifig)—+‘* Why, Mary, I feel some hard, smooth, round things in the 


to the *pudt 
dish; E wonder what they can be.’’ 

Mrs.’ Recentmarrie—‘Why, they’re the eggs, John. 
the tecipe gays.’’—Chicago News. 














J. H. CUTTER 


Rye and Boarbon 
Kentucky Whiskies 


Have been sold for over 
sixty years, and the record 
is clean—first of all Ken- 
tucky whiskies. Look for the 
ship on neck of bottle. J. H. 
Cutter Rye or Bourbon at all 
first-class places. 


©. P. Moorman & Co. 
Louisville 






















"A drink to the 
Health of the Winner 





“J. H. CUTTER” Whiskies for sale by lead- 
ing dealers everywhere. Sold over the bar by 
principal Clubs and Hotels cf the United States. 
W. P. FESSENDEN 
AGENT 
BOSTON, MASS., U.S.A. 


SHERWOOD & SHERWOOD 
Distributors 
San Francisco, Calif. 


E. LaMONTAGNES’ SONS 
Distributors 
New York City 


In answering; advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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There are six, just as 








An Episode. 


They were sitting in the parlor. 
He wore an anxious, almost impatient 


look. She seemed undecided. He had 
been pleading with her for some time. 

There was a moment’s silence. 
he spoke. 

‘*What will your answer be?’’ he 
asked. ‘‘Yes or no?’’ 

She hesitated. 

**No,’’ she said firmly, ‘‘no, I won’t 
subscribe for your magazine to-day.’’ 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 








IT SUITS HER TO A T. 


— Westminster Gazette. 


A Mystery Explained. 


‘‘Why do widows almost always 
marry again?’’ 
‘*Because dead men tell no tales.’’- 


Cleveland Leader. 
Easily Trained. 


‘‘Our new servant can’t speak a word 
lof English.”’ 

‘*However do you get along?”’ 
| ‘**Splendidly! By next week we ex- 
pect she'll be able to tell callers we’re 
not at home, and look the part.’’—De- 
troit Free Press. 
| 





MAKING THE BEST OF HIS DIFFI- 


CULTIES. 


Fliegende Blaetter. 
g 


Not Many Like Her. 


‘*Why is she so popular?’’ 
‘*She takes off her hat in a crowded 
car.’’—Cleveland Leader. 


Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott’s Bittersare 
appetizing and healthful. Sample by mail, 25 cts. 
in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Bachelors. 


Some men are bachelors, 
While some of them ain’t, 
And nobody knows 
Which one is a saint. 
— William J. Lampton 


One-half the world lives on the taffy 


| the other half hands out.—Cy Warman. | 


Then 








N ideal Health 

resort, well 

equipped with first- 
class hotels. 


EXCELSIOR 


Excelsior Springs 
1s not a Monte Carlo, 


SPRINGS, 
MISSOURI 

and no gambling 1s 
allowed. 


The mineral waters here supply an in- 
valuable remedial agent for Diabetes, 
Bright’s Disease, Lumbago, and all forms 
of Kheumatism and Uric Diseases, In- 
somnia and Hysteria. 











Excelsior Springs is one night’s ride 
from Chicago on the Chicago, Milwaukee 
& St. Paul Railway. It is reached by 
the famous Southwest Limited train, 
leaving Union Passenger Station, Chicago, 
at6 p. m. daily, reaching the Springs for 
breakfast the next morning. Dinner and 
breakfast served on the train. 


Descriptive book free. (40) 
‘F. A. MILLER 

General Passenger Agent, Chicago 
G. A. BLAIR 


General Eastern Agent 
381 Broadway, New York City 
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Cocktails 


Here’s to You! Ne ‘ss, no 


trouble, no 
bother. Simply strain through 
cracked ice and serve. 


Martini ( gin base) and Manhattan (whiskey 
base) are the most popular. At all good dealers. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. Hartford New York London 














HOTEL CUMBERLAND 


NEW YORK 
Ss. W. Corner Broadway at 54th Street 


Near 30th St. 
Subway and 
53d St 


, Elevated 


Theatres, 
Shops and 
Central Park 


New and Fire- 
proof 
Strictly First- 
Class 


All Hardwood 
F rs an 


O. iental Rugs 
European Plan 
—_—_—_—_——— 
=— 
’ 22 iw ith 
bath and up. 


Restaurant 
unexcelled, 


Priceg 
reasonable. 
10 minutes’ 


walk to 
20 Theatres. 





Send for Booklet 
Harry P. Stimson R. J. Bingham 
Formerly with Hotel lmperial. Formerly with Hotel Woodward 














JUDGE’S LIBRARY 


AUGUST 
NUMBER 


AT ALL NEWS-STANDS-TEN CENTS 
























JUDGE 


, A A ' 
RIZES of $5, $3, and $2 are awarded. All draw- ; ¥ 
ings failing to win prizes, but which are used 
























on the Amateur Page, will be paid for at the rate of 
One Dollar each. This contest is open to all, 
whether subscribers to JUDGE or not. 


FIRST PRIZE. THE CALL OF THE SEA. 
~ 


f ‘ee “The water is fine; come in!” 
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i\= I | From gay Atlantic City comes the call; from witching Wildwood; 
~ ?| from Cape May in the flush of her rejuvenation; from Asbury Park 
| and Long Branch where the rare beauty of the country with its sylvan 

\ shades meets the crest of the incoming billows; from all the wave- 





. || A washed coast of New Jersey, comes the summer call 
Léy pt ran | . we x of the sea. 


ij Deities 





To all these delightful resorts, the service of 
the Pennsylvania Railroad is high-grade and 




























| 

‘ it | 4 : convenient. To Atlantic City, Cape May, 
The Utmost in Cigarettes | || | - Wildwood, and Ocean City, direct connection 
| | | is made via the Delaware River Bridge Route. 
i To Asbury Park, Long Branch, and the 
Their delicate aroma HI Upper Coast resorts good service is pro- 
| is familiar from Hl | vided by through trains from New York 

by ood sett tad cae Hi} | and Philadelphia. 
+ The call of the sea is on. It prom- 


Cork Jips or Plain P — 
ises a regular dividend of pleasure, and 


an extra grant of health and vigor to 
those who heed it. 
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Will you come ? 
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“SAY WHEN!” 


And for 


1 Saket SS... a 
FIFTY CENTS || | ~.-3 
yr Va 
all “7 rt 
bs a 
by W. B. Anderson 
“A LONG-DRAWN CY.” 











We will mail this beautiful 
picture to you for your sum- on 
mer cottage or bungalow. 








SECOND PRIZE. 


By James Montaomery Flaga. 
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non J RIAL TRIP 25 CENTS 


Bap ricrion OF quarry Ge 








‘THE GOLD BAG’’~a Detective Novel, 


7 H R E E by Carolyn Wells, Author of ‘“The Clue,’’ etc. 
| “©THE SUBSTITUTE ’’~a Motoring Ro- 
STRONG + mance, by Eleanor M. Ingram. 
| **‘THE GLOWWORM’’—a Rare Love Tale, 
N OVELS | by Will Levington Comfort, Author of ‘‘Rout- 
f ledge Rides Alone,’’ ‘‘The Viper,’’ etc. 


BESIDES—20 Fascinating Shert Stories, 7 Interesting Articles, 16 Pleasing Poems and 
** Walnuts and Wine,” a most widely quoted Humor Section. 


= Bis 





Drawn by Paul J. Pontow. 





Lady—** Oh, dear, I can't get off in this mud!” 
Conductor—** Sorry, but we can’t wait till it dries up.” 





SAY WHEN ! 


—— “ iid THIRD paren. 25 cents per copy Send your name and address and Twenty-five Cents for all to 











LIPPINCOTT’S MAGAZINE, East Washington Square, Philadelphia 








Copyright, Leslie-J udge Co. 


“SAY WHEN!” 


In color, 84x11, double mount on heavy brown 
paper, 12x16. 

















Judge 
is published weekly by the 


LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
John A. Sleicher, President. 
WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE: 1136-7 Marquette Building, Chicago, III. 
One year, or 52 numbers - - ° ° ‘ . . m _ $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers - - - - - - - - - 2.50 
Thirteen weeks © ° ° . - - s se . - 125 
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| EurcPEAN AGENTS—IJnternationai News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, E. C. London, 


Send 10 cents for our 1910 
complete illustrated catalogue 
of pictures by famous artists. 
With every order for the cat- 
alogue we send a_ beautiful 
crawing by Penrhyn Stanlaws 
! without charge. 





Rrentano's. Avenue de l’ Opera, Paris ; Saarbach’s News Exchange, 16 John Street, Adelphi, London; 56 
Rue de la Victoire, Paris; 1 Clara Strasse, Mainz, Germany. 
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pen to bring me a tender steak ? as the new address, and the ledger number on their wrapper. From two to three weeks must necessarily 
applied by W. R. And e Union Sc.. ¥ Waiter— Why, sir, 1 thought you ordered your steak elapse before the change can be made, and before the first copy of JUDGE will reach any new subscriber 
supplied by %. Anderson Co.. 32 Sq.. N. ¥. | - . 
1 nion Sq Y. | rare, sir. ' Entered at New York as Second-class Mail Matter. 









In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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We import our hops from Germany for Knickerbocker Beer. 
It is necessary to have the best hops that grow in order to make 
the best beer that’s brewed. 


JACOB RUPPERT’S 
Knickerbocker Beer 


The Beer That Satisfies 


could not be the best beer without the best hops. As the final 
seal of healthfulness and purity, every drop of beer is sterilized 


and uatomatically conveyed from glass 
a, ) 


tanks to glass bottles. 
Te 
4s es 


Rn 










Bottled Only at the Brewery 











THE BEER 
THAT 
\ SATISFIES 
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Coney Island, and How To Recognize It. 


(Concluded from a preceding page.) 
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moderate accomplishments will cause it | 
to vanish, and you may as well have 
the benefit of it. 

It is a mistake to suppose that Coney | 
Island has any peculiar breed of island- | 
ers. The only one approaching savagery 
is a delightful gentleman clad in a mor- 
sel of skin and a pleasant suit of black 
paint. Still, as he has blue eyes and 
comes from Brooklyn no apprehension 
need be entertained. Still, keep out 
of his reach. The paint may come off. | 

You will recognize Dreamland by the 
fact that you must be very wide-awake 
to avoid going into anything there. It| 
is unwise to lay bets on this as you are | 
sure to lose. Before you know you will 
be assisting at creation or any of the 


' 


‘ 





which people lose their tempers—you 
will beat a hasty exit to the door and 
breathe freely. You will also remark 
on the variety of hose you have seen. 
Having thus moralized, you will cross 
to Luna Park, deposit more cents and 
sink exhausted into a chair which will 
probably tip you out. It is then time 
to pick up the fragments of your anat- 
omy and run to the station. You will 
recognize the train by the fact that you 
have to hang yourself by your eyelids 
to a strap while a small boy caresses 
your best pants with a sticky hand. 
When you crawl out at Brooklyn 
Bridge you will have the intense satisfac- 
tion ofknowing that you could now recog- 
nize Coney Island a hundred miles away. 





THE ENGLISH FISH STORY. 
Angler (who is telling his ‘‘ big fish’’ story) —‘‘ What weight was he? 
hadn't right weights at the inn, but he weighed exactly a flat-iron, two eggs, and 


a bit of soap.’’ 


Well, they 


—London Punch. 





yourself understood above the bay of 
the barker and the melody of the organs, 
and will consequently refrain from pro- 
testing against anything. 

The first thing to do is to provide 
yourself with a small piece of wood 





in the right Coney Island spirit. You 
might also get some buttonhole tickets 
|or buttons with “‘I love my dog, but 
| oh, you frankfurter,’’ or ‘‘Has anybody 
here got a nickel. Don’t shout,’’ or 
|“*If you love me, tickle me under the 


The Fluent Speaker. 


‘*Pa, what’s a fluent speaker?’’ 


things which attempt to lick creation, 
bumping the chutes or shooting the 
bumps—which may or may not be im- 


‘“‘One of the kind you are glad to 


pressed upon you the next morning. 
You will also have bought popcorn, and 
had your photo on a postcard—both of 


hear because the things he says never 
cause you to change your opinion.’’— 
Chicago Record-Herald. 


Every lcver of a good cocktail should call for 


” 


which are productive of much misery, 


Abbott’s Bitters. Makes the best. 


covered with excessively sticky colors. 
This is called a cane. The mode of ob- 
taining this choice gift is simple. It 
may be done in two ways. By throwing 
either a ball or a ring. This is not 
so difficult as it seems and is unat- 
tended by any eventful episode, pro- 
vided you are careful to get away at 
once. When you have the cane in 
hand, its magnetic touch will put you 


chin. Those are useful as giving you 
free entrée to feminine society—sup- 
plying a convenient opening to con- 
versation. 

As no one can be said to know Coney 
Island till he has spent at least fifty 
cents, it might be well to have that 
amount within reasonable reach. There 
is no sense in having it stitched to the 
bottom of your pocket, as any barker of 


according as you take it or are taken. 
You will then pass on to Steeplechase 
Park, where you will be pleasantly sur- 
prised by having your hat blown off or 
some auch playful tribute to your pres- 
ence. Yuu will also gape at the various 
means of affording a lucrative job to 
the tailor and the doctor. Having 
examined all things which spin and 


Experienced Operators. 


As model aviators 
To skyward guide our ships, 
We recommend the waiters, 
Because they’re used to tips. 


Human Nature. 


— Youngstown Telegram. 


A fool and his money are soon parted; 


~~» eee 


\S 





Teetotal traveler (unconscious of the railway notice in front of him) 
—‘‘ What on earth are all these fools laughing at, I wonder ?’’ 
—London Punch. 


revolve, all things with lumps, bumps, but you never call him a fool till the 
and dumps—all holes in the ground in: money is gone.—Cleveland Leader. 
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THE ORIGINAL AND GENUINE CHARTREUSE 


has always been and still is made by the Carthusian Monks (Péres Char- 
treux), who, since their expulsion from France, have been located at 
Tarragona, Spain; and, although the old labels and insignia originated by 
the Monks have been adjudged by the Federal Courts of this country to be 
still the exclusive property of the Monks, their world-renowned product is 
nowadays known as 


Liqueur 
Peres Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


mewn | | | mene 


_— 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co. 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., Sole Agents for United States. 
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That Better BEER 


ALWAYS THE SAME DELICIOUS FLAVOR 
BREWED IN MILWAUKEE 





Some Review Lessons from Eugene Field’s Tribune Primer. 


THE EDITOR’S VALISE. 


Here we Have a Valise. It does not 
Weigh Four hundred Pounds. It is the 
Valise of an Editor. In the Valise are 
Three Socks and a Bottle and a Book. 
There is Somethingin the Bottle. May- 
be it is Arnica for the Editor’s Sore 
Finger. The Book is Baxter’s Saints’ 
Rest. The Socks got into the Valise 
by Mistake. Perhaps the Bottle will 
get into the Editor by Mistake. 


WILLIAM AND THE GIRL. 


The Girl has pretty Eyes and Red 
Lips. She is going to Take a Walk in 
the Star Lit Glen, where the Cricket 
chirps in the Hedge and the Jiggers 
play in the grass. William is Going to 
Walk in the Glen, too. He will Meet 
the Girl and they will Talk about the 
Weather. We wouldn’t Give a Cent 
for that Piece of Court Plaster on the 
Girl’s chin by the Time the Girl gets 
Back home. 


THE LAP. 


The Mother has made a Lap. The 
Boy is in the Lap. He is Looking at 
the Carpet. What has the Mother in 
her Hand? She has a Shingle in her 
Hand. What will she Do with the 
Shingle? Shewill Put it Where it will 
Do the Most Good. 


THE DEEP WELL. 


The Well is very Dark and Deep. 
There is Nice Cool Water in the Well. 
If you Lean way Over the Side, maybe 
you will Fall in the Well and down in 
the Dear Water. We will Give you 
some Candy if you will Try. There is 
a Sweet Little Birdie in the Bottom of 
the Well. Your Mamma would be sur- 
prised to find you in the Well, would 
she not? 


| 





THE HACK-DRIVER, 


What is the Man in a Big Coat and 
Broad Hat? It is a Hack-driver. What 
is a Hack-driver? He frequently is a 
Reformed Train-robber. He does not 
Rob Trains any more, but he Robs poor 
Young men who are too Full to Walk 
Home at Night. Does the Hack-driver 








MAMMA’S SCISSORS. 


These are Mamma’s Scissors. They 
do not Seem to be in good Health. 
Well, they are a little Aged. They 
have considerable Work to Do. Mam- 
ma uses them to Chop Kindling, cut 
Stove Pipe, pull Tacks, drive Nails, cut 
the children’s Hair, punch new Holes in 
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*“WHERE ARE YOU GOING, MY PRETTY MAID?” 


Drink? 
He will also smoke one of your Cigars 
if you Urge him. Will the Hack- 
driver stop the Hack at the Corner 
and let you Walk the Rest of the 
Way to the House so you may Tell 
your Wife you Walked all the Way 
Home? He will, by a large ma- 


i jority. 





rr ENCES 
4 


MAABIAAAAAADAAD DARA Dats ans 


beef Steak, open tomato Cans, Shear 
the New Foundland dog and cut out her 
New silk Dress. Why doesn’t Papa 
get Mamma a new Pair of Scissors? 
You should not Ask such a Naughty 
question. Papa cannot Afford to Play 
Billiards and Indulge his Extravagant 


| Family in the Luxuries of Life. 





| THE HIRED GIRL. 


This is a Hired Girl. She has Some- 
thing in her Hand. It is a Can, and 
there is Coal Oil tinside. The Hired 
Girl is going to Light a Fire in the 
Kitchen Stove. She has been Disap- 
pointed in Love and Desires to Die. 
She will Put some of the Oil in the 
Stove and Light it with a Match. In 
|about half a Minute she will be Twang- 
ing a Gold Harp among the Elect in 
| Heaven. 


THE OYSTER. 


| Here we have an oyster. It is going 
to a Church Fair. When it Gets to the 
Fair it will Swim around in a big Ket- 
tle of Warm Water. A Lady will Stir 
it with a Spoon and sell the Warm 
Water for Forty Cents a pint. Then 
the Oyster will move on to the next 
Fair. In this Way, the Oyster will 
visit ali the Church Fairs in Town, and 
Bring a great many Dollars into the 

|Church Treasury. The Oyster goes a 

| great Way in a Good Cause. 


THE BABY. 


Here we have a baby. It is com- 
posed of a Bald Head and a Pair of 
Lungs. One of the Lungs takes a Rest 
| while the Other runs the Shop. One of 
them is always On Deck all of the Time. 
The Baby is a Bigger man than his 
|Mother. He likes to Walk around with 
|his Father at Night. The Father does 


Yes, whenever he is invited.|the Calendar, slice Bar soap, pound! Most of the Walking and All of the 


Swearing. Little Girls, you will Never 
Know what it is to be a Father. 


THE MUD. 

The Mud is in the Street. The Lady 
has on a pair of Red Stockings. She is 
Trying to Cross the Street. Let us all 

| give Three cheers for the Mud. 











In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 

















star) 


(NONE GENUINE WITHOUT 


LOUIS ROEDERER 
CHAMPAGNE 


E. LA MONTACNE’S SONS, 
45 Beaver St., N. Y., 
Eastern and Western Agents. 
PAUL CELPi & SONS, 
Southern Agents, 

227 Decatur St., New Orleans. 
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Filosofick Foolishness. 


When an actress comes in at the door, 
love flies out at the window. 

To-morrow is yesterday with a hole 
in it. 

Opportunity is something your hind- 
sight shows to you. 

Lightning never strikes twice in the 
same place—once is enough. 

He who laughs last, grafts best. 

Man wants but little here below, and 
is not disappointed. 

Uneasy lies the head that pays for 
the headgear.— Boston Post, 
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“NS! ing the voyage. 
ship life immensely. 


do, Johnnie.”’ 


Women and the Home. 


Mrs. E. S. Stewart, the general sec- | 


retary of the National Woman’s Suf- 
frage Association, was delivering an 
address on ‘‘Women in the Home.”’ 

‘‘These men,’’ said Mrs. Stewart, 
‘“‘who assert that the new woman is 
destroying the home remind me of a 
certain sea captain who was all the 
time railing at women for neglecting 
their home. 

**Once he was asked by a pretty girl, 
‘Don’t you ever get homesick?’ 

***Homesick?’ laughed the captain. 
“Why I’m never long enough at home.’ ”’ 


A Good Motto for Public Speakers. 

In welcoming the American Press 
Humorists’ Association to Montreal, 
Mayor J. J. Guerin remarked that he 
was not going to give a long speech be- 
cause—‘‘the longer the spoke the big- 
iger the ty(i)re.”’ 
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The OLD GRAND-DAD is a 
Sour Mash Whiskey such as 


our forefathers drank. 
made out among the hills of 
central Kentucky, and it is dis- 


the purest limestone spring water. 
It would be impossible to produce 
a finer Kentucky Sour Mash 


It is 


finest grain and 


GRAND - DAD. 
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“7 cannot tell how the truth may be; 
1 say the tale as ‘twas told to me.” 


Obeyed His Wife. 


| as saying that while he was on his way home | 
from his trip around the world there was a man ( 
{ and his wife with their little son aboard. 
Both husband and wife were very seasick dur- 
But little Johnnie enjoyed 
One day the little fellow 
did something that displeased his mother very much. 
By way of punishment she asked her husband to speak to the boy. 
what little strength he seemed to have left, he turned and said, ‘‘How do lyou 
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Repartee among Doctors. 


Senator Dolliver tells of a physician, 
at Fort Dodge, Ia., who had a grave 
made for a man who was dying; but 
the man got well, and the doctor was 
joked about itefor many years after- 
ward. 

Once, in consultation with three other 


JUST OBSERVE FOR YOURSELF — 


Pronounced Individuality 
and a Flavor more satisfy. 
ing than mere wordscan 
describe, are Blatz exclusive 
characteristics—so declare 


those whoreally appreciate 
character and quality in 


table beer. 








— MILWAUKEE — 


THE FINEST 





physicians, he attended a patient, who 
died. After the death, one of the 
physicians said, 

**Since a quick burial is necessary, 
we might inter the body temporarily. 
I understand that Dr. X. has a vacant 
grave on hand.”’ 

‘Yes, I have,’’ said Dr. X.; “‘and I 
believe I am the only physician present 
whose graves are not all filled.’’ 














THE METAMORPHOSIS. 
—Fliegende Blaetter. 
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PROSPECT OF A LONG WAIT. 





Hairdresser—‘‘ Don’t go, sir! You're 
next !’’ 
—london Punch. 
Unanimity. 


“Is there any lack of unanimity in 
your family?”’ 

‘“*No; but it seems like we can’t get 
together on  anything.’’—Baltimore 
American, 











best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 


| By W. B. King. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup the 100 


BEER EVER BREWED 


VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO. MILWAUKEE 
ASK FOR tT AT THE CLUG, CAFE OR BUFFET 
INSIST ON “'BLATZ"" 
CORRESPONDENCE INVITED DIRECT 








BOOK LOVERS 








| Copyright, by Leslie-Judge Co. 


Hundreds of books about, but they must 
look together at one. We've all been there 
And that’s why this sentimental sepia 

| print, 12x16, and costing 50 cents, will 
find a place in your book-corner. 
Other prints from 25c. upward. 
Complete Catalogue for Ten Cents. 
With every catalogue we will give you a draw- 
ing by Penrhyn Stanlaws, while our supply 
lasts. 


'LESLIE-JUDCE COMPANY 
225 Fifth Avenue New York 


VARICOSE VEINS, ®“272°* 








are completely cured with inexpensive home treatment. 
It absolutely removes the pain. swelling. tiredness and 
disease. Full particulars on receipt of stamp. 

v 


V. F. Young, P. D. F., 9 Temple St.. Springfield, Mass 
c&: RHEUMATISM 
Je the Great English Remedy 5 


BLAIR’S PILLS =A 
Safe, Surc, Elfective, 50c. & $1, ICZM 


GGISTS, or 93 Henry St,, Brooklyn, N. ¥. 


PIMPLES DISAPPEAR 


Genuine cure discovered at last. Send for partic- 
ulars. P.O. Box 112, Dept. A., ¢ HICAGO, ILL. 


a — 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branck. Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 





°o GOUT 
















ROMEIKE’S Pres Cutting Burean witt send yoo 


all newspaper clippings which may 

appear about you, your friends, ur any subject om 

, which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 

newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 

ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.(\) for 

notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York. 
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Leave the Matter to Judge. 


HE VICE-CHANCELLOR 
in New Jersey has decided 
that under certain circum 
stances a wife is not 
obliged to make her home 
with her husband’s rela- 
tives, and that a husband 
who refuses to give her a 

home of her own may be required to 

provide for her separate maintenance. 

The New York Globe asks, Does it work 

both ways? May a husband require his 

wife to live apart from his mother-in- 
law or others in law? If she refuses to 
do so, could he be held responsible for 
her maintenance and support? New 

Jersey justice is oftentimes a fearful 

and wonderful thing—a thing possessed 

of unique capacities and powers—but 





JUDGE’S ALPHABET FOR BASEBALL 
FANS. 








GEORGE 
THE 


MULLIN, 
DETROIT AMERICANS 


OF 
M STANDS for pitcher George Mullin, 
Who ranks with the “‘ kings of the curve’ 
He 's clever, resourceful, and ** heady,”’ 
And always has plenty of nerve. 
Hard battles he ’s fought for the ‘* Tigers,’’ 
Three pennants he 's helped them to win ; 
Another they want, so he ‘s on the job, 
With his ‘* shoots ’’ that go in, out, and spin. 


A Sympathetic Strike. 


‘*The human hair workers’ 
en strike in New York.’’ 

‘‘Huh! Now I suppose they ’Il try 
to call out the switchmen.’’— Youngs- 
town Telegram. 


union is 


JUDGE’S CARICATURE STUDIES. 
CY WARMAN, 
The new President of the Ameruan Press Humorists’ Association, 





THE PHOTOGRAPH. 


even it will be treading on dangerous | 


ground if it undertakes to codify the 


relations of mother-in-law and daugh- | 


ter-in law, father-in-law and_ son-in- 
law, sister-in-law and brother-in-law. 
There are some things the attempted 
regulation of which is much worse than 
no regulation. Better leave them to 
Punch and JupGEand Life. The buffoon 
makes rules concerning them every 
day, rules which he has been making 
from time immemorial. His laughter 
goes further than laws and policemen. 
—San Francisco Argonaut. 


Guess Who? 


Ringing rhetoric recklessly roasting. 

Ominous outbursts overthrowing oppo- 
sition. 

Oracular opinions offered oratorically. 

Sapient Solon stridently sermonizing. 

Exag; gerated ego effusively expostulat- 
ing 

Vari: vated virility violently vociferat- 
ing. 

Enterprising entity endlessly expound- 


Loquacious luminary loving limelight. 


Territ e tribune triumphantly trumpet- 
ing. —Life. 
San ly —“Doctor, man, there’s a wee 

bit ecror i’ this bill o’ yours. Ye’ve 


nite d me for advice. 
it.” vondon Punch. 


Ah never tuk 
| = 





THE CARICATURE. 


Advice for Judge Readers. 


Te advertising columns of JUDGE 

tell an interesting story. Those 
who fail to note the opportunities offe1 ed 
not only to obtain bargains, but also to 


secure positions for those who are out | 


of work, do not realize the value of the 
notices that appear from week to week 
in these columns. Note among other in- 
teresting announcements the following: 


An opportunity for high-grade men to secure top 
notch positions as salesmen and for employers to 
employ the most competent help. Write to the 
Salesmen’s Bureau, 622 Equitable Bldg., Baltimore, 
Md., for particulars, 

The traveler who stops at Chicago will be delight- 
ed to hear of its finest hotel, the La Salle, with its 
moderate rates for one or two persons. See an- 
nouncement. 

For the invalid or the diner out, the famous Louis 
Roederer Champagne holds its place as foremost in 
popularity, bouquet and fragrance. If you are 
ever in doubt as to the champagne that pleases the 
ladies as well as the gentlemen order Louis Roederer 





and see how satisfactory it will prove. 

Nothing better for sunburn, chafing and prickly 
heat than Packer's Tar Soap. Found in stores 
everywhere. 

Do you want a place as salesman or saleswoman, 
or do you wish to be taught how to be an expert in 
that line. Write the National Salesmen Training 
Assn., Dept. 457, New York, for full particulars 
and testimonials. 


—- . P . } 
['wo hundred dollars for an idea is the New York 


Herald's offer to any artist for a full-page comic 
feature. Note its remarkable offer. 

In answering advertisements in JUDGE 
favor the advertiser and the publication 
by mentioning that you saw it in JupDGE. 


Caroni Bitters—Tonic, appetizer, the best. 
Cannot be improved upon. Unequalled for cock- 
tails. The flavor alone is convincing. 


Oct. C. Blache & Co., N. Y., Gen’! Distrs. 





JUDGE 

















| 


The Premier 24- 


Hour Trains to 


ST. LOUI 


are the luxurious, smooth-riding, 
rest-inviting and dependable 


Southwestern Limited 


Leaves New York 2:45 p.m. 
Arrives Cincinnati 7:27 a.m. Anrives Indianapolis 7:55 a.m. 
Arrives St. Louis 1:45 p.m. 


New York Central Limited 


Leaves St. Louis 8:45 a.m. 
Arrives New York 9:45 a.m. Arrives Boston 11:50 a.m. 











—which travel over the ov/y “ Water 
Level Route” between New York, 
Boston and St. Louis—the popular 


New York Central Lines 


Sleeping-Car Accommodations 


Railroad and Pullman tickets can be secured at City 
Ticket Offices, 298 Washington St., Boston, ‘Phone 
2140 Fort Hill; 1216 Broadway, New York, ‘Phone 
6310 Madison; and 715 Olive Street, St. Louis, ‘Phones 
755 Main, 2161 Central or 123 Olive. 





“For the Public Service.” 




















The New York Herald will pay two thousand 
dollars to any artist whose idea for a full page 
comic feature, drawn by himself, is adjudged 


$2,000 
to be the best submitted in a competition closing 


For an Idea 
October 1, 1910. oe Y os Me 


ke This competition is open to all artists of America, amateur or professional. 
The New York Herald is now presenting “Uncle Mun ” and “ The Tiny Tads.” 
The popularity of these features has made them standard. Have you an idea 
as funny? Send it in. Remember, all drawings and suggestions must reach 


THE NEW YORK HERALD, New York City, N.Y., before October 1, 1910. 




















LAUGH WITH 


Suxs loplkims 


HER OWN BOOK 


September Number at all News-stands—Ten cents 
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THE FOUNDATION OF SUCCESSFUL BAKING 





